A   WINDOW    IN    THRUMS
her hodden1! i' the back of the drawer, but I
didna let on."

I quite believed Leeby when she told me
afterwards that she had watched Jamie feeling
beneath the mattress.

" He had a face/' she said, " I assure ye, he
had a face, when he discovered the glove was
gone again.0

" He maun be terrible ta'en up aboot it,"
Jess said to Leeby, " or he wouldna keep it
aneath the mattress/'

" Od," said Leeby, " it was yersel 'at dnm
him to't."

Again Jamie recovered his property, and
again Jess got hold of it. This time he looked
in vain. I learnt the fate of the glove frosi
Leeby.

" Ye mind 'at she keepit him at hame frae
the kirk on Sabbath, because he had a cauld ? **
Leeby said. " Ay, me or my father would hae
a gey ill cauld afore she would let's bide at
hame frae the kirk; but Jamie's differwt
Wed, mair t&aB aince she's been near speaJdn*
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